FEBRUARY   8-FEBRUARY   20,    1918
Hobson, Graham Wallas, Lowes Dickinson, Gilbert Murray,
Hartley Withers, Leonard Hobhouse and myself. We lunched
first at Cafe Royal, the name of which had rather startled
Gardiner & Co., at the start. At Spender's there were also
invited M'Kenna, Runciman and Buckmaster. Webb and
Henderson had been invited to lunch with us. They came
also.
Grey looked younger than I had expected. Hair scarcely
grey. Trousers too wide. He played with a pencil-case half
the time. He looked well, and spoke easily, clearly and well.
We all sat in chairs in Spender's study in Sloane Street, sur-
rounded by Spender's water-colours, some of which were very
good. Grey said that both Italy and Roumania had not been
asked to come in. They suggested coming in, and gave their
terms, which in the main we had to agree to, in order to prevent
them being inimically neutral, or, as regards Roumania, going
over to the other side. He said that agreement with Russia
as regards giving her Constantinople, was result of Turkey,
after promising to be neutral, wantonly attacking her ports.
He explained why none of the principal Governments dared
make peace—they could offer nothing to their peoples to show
for the war.
Paish made it absolutely clear that unless men could go back
to fields this autumn, there would be famine in 1920—spring.
There seemed to be no light at all until M'Kenna, who came
late, said that the only hope was a new attempt at an Inter-
national Labour Conference. He said he was quite sure Inter-
national Labour could agree on something reasonable, and that
if they did, the hands of Governments would be forced. M'Kenna
was valuable in insisting that the idea of us trying to make
peace now on the assumption that we had won was idiotic. He
said that if we held out till 1920 we could have everything we
wanted. He showed how tenacious Germany had always been
in all her wars, and that even the Labour terms of peace gave
no help to pacifist Germans. All were agreed that this Govern-
ment must be overthrown.
Yacht Club, London, Wednesday, February zoth.
We now ask nearly everyone whom we ask to dinner to bring
some food.   On Saturday I finished off the proofs of " The
Pretty Lady ".   I can now see things that I have left out of
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